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Oberammergau and recommended water-colours by deserv-
ing artists. But his House of Commons letters were a
sober chronicle, his Cabinet reports an unexciting record of
business done. There was no fault to find with them ; those
miracles of understatement were impeccable, a formality
quite faultlessly performed. Their imperfections, if they
had any, resided rather in what they did not say than in
anything that Mr. Gladstone wrote. For he never regaled
her with the London gossip : it may be doubted if he knew
it. There was no picture of excited gentlemen contending
in a crowded House for rival policies, of her devoted servants
on the Treasury Bench engaged in their nightly act of saving
England, no breathless narrative of swaying Cabinets in
fevered council with ministers in sharp dissent conforming
by a last-minute decision to her royal will. While Mr.
Gladstone was Prime Minister, it was not easy for the Queen
to dramatise the rdle of constitutional monarch.

So it was quite a pleasant thrill when Mr. Disraeli came to
Windsor, dropped on one knee, and kissed her hand with an
exciting murmur of, "I plight my troth to the kindest of
mistresses" This seemed to promise something wanner
than the slightly chilling stream of Mr, Gladstone's never-
failing courtesy ; and when her new Prime Minister wrote of
" that thorough knowledge of what was going on, and due
control over the public business, which he always wishes
your Majesty to possess and exercise/' the royal prospect
was still brighter. Here was a lively contrast with Mr.
Gladstone, and when occasion offered, Disraeli did not fail
to point it. For soon the debates on the Public Worship
Regulation Bill brought the ex-Premier from Hawarden;
and when he spoke, Disraeli's letter to the Queen informed
her that " in a rhetorical point of view he surpassed himself;
as a statesman, he threw off the mask, and the only logical
conclusion of his address was the disestablishment of that
Church of which Your Majesty is the head. The effect of
his speech on the House was to alarm it..." and the skilled
reporter passed on the feeling to the Queen, a gallant Premier